For in my way it lyes. Starrcs hide your fires, 
Let not Light fee my black and deepe defircs : 
The Eye winke at the Hand ; yet let that bee, 
Which the Eye feares, when it is done to fee. Exit. 

King. True, worthy Banqao : he is full fo valiant, 
And in his commendations,! am fed : 
It is a Banquet to me. Let's after him, 
Whofe care is crone before,to bid vs welcome : 
It if a pecrclefle Kinfban. FUttrijh. Exeunt. 


TheTragedie of c5Adacbeth. 


Scena Quinta. 


Enter tjttacbcths Wife done with a Letter, 

Lady. They met me in the day offuccejfe : and I haue 
learn'd by the perfect* ft report, they bane more in them, then 
mortall knowledge. When I burnt in dejire to que ft ion them 
further^ they made themfelues Ayre, into which they vanifl/d. 
Whites I flood rapt in the wonder of * it y came Miffiues from 
the Kingy who alUhaitd me Thane of Cawdor, by which Title 
before^ thefe weyward Sifters fainted me, and reftrfd me to 
the comming on of time, with haile King that ft?alt be. This 
bane I thought good to deltuer thee ( my dearcji Partner of 
Greatnejfe) that the* might* Ft not loofe the dues of reioyemg 
6y being ignorant of what Greatnejfe k promised thee. Lay 
it to thy heart, and farewell. 
Glatnys thou art, and Cawdor.and (halt be 
What thou art promis'd yet doe I feare thy Nature, 
It is too full o'th* Milke of humane kindneffe, 
To catch the ncereft way, Thou would'ft be great, 
Art not without Ambition, but without 
The illnefle fhould attend it. What thou would'ft highly, 
That would'ft thou holily : would'ft not play falfe, 
And yet would'ft wrongly winnc. 
Thould'ft haue,great Glamys.tbat which cryes, 
Thus thou muft doe,if rhou haue it ; 
And that which rather thou do'ft fcare to doc, 
Then wiflieft ftiould be vndone.High thee hither, 
That I maypovvre my Spirits in thine Eare, 
And chaftife with the valour of my Tongue 
All that impeides thee from the Golden Round, 
Which Fate and Mctaphy ficall ayde doth feeme 
To haue thee crown'd withall. Enter Mejfcugcr. 
What is your tidings? 

Meff. The King comes here to Night. 

Lady. Thou'rt mad to fay it. 
Is not thy Matter with him ? ivho,wer't fo, 
Would haue informed for preparation. 

Mef.So picafc you,it is true: our Thane is comming: 
One of my fello wes had the Ipecd of him ; 
Who almoft dead for brcath,had fcarcely more 
Then would make vp his Mefiage. 

Lady. Giue him tending, 
He brings great newes. Exit Mcffenger. 

The Rauen himfelfc is hoarfe, 
That croakes the fatall entrance of Duncan 
Vndcr my Battlements. Come you Spirits, 
That tend on mortall thoughts,vnfex me here, 
And fill me from the Crown? to the Toe,top-full 
Of dircft Cruckie: make thick my blood, 
Stop vp th acceffe : and paffage to Remorfe, 
That no compun&ious vifitmgs of Nature 


Shake my fell purpofe, norkeepe peace betwee — ^ 
Th'effeftrand hit. Come to my Womans Brefts^ 
And take my Milke for Gall,y ou murtlVrino Mi^n 
Whcrc-cucr,in your fightlefle fubftanccs, ° icrs ' 
You wait on Natures Mifchiefc. Come thick M- K 
And pall thee in the dunneft fmoake of Hell 1 
That my keene Knife fee not the Wound it mat 
Nor Heauen pcepe through the Blanket of the da t 
Tocry hoId,hold, ***M*£ 
Great Glamys.worthy Cawdor. 
Greater then both,by the all-haae hereafter 
Thy Letters haue tranfported me beyond * 
This ignorant prefent,and I fcelcnow 
The future in the inftant. 

Macb. Mydeareft Loue, 
Duncan comes here to Night. 
' Lady. And when goes hence? 
; Macb. Tomorrow,ashepurpofcs. 

Lady. Oneuer, 
Shall Sunnethat Morrow fee. 
Your Face,aiy Thane,\$ as a Booke,where men 
May ceade flrange mattcrs^to beguile the time. 
Lookc like the time,beare welcome in your Eye 
Your Hand,your Tongue: looke like th'innocent flower 
But be the Serpent vnder't. He that's comming 
Muft be prouided for : and you (lull put 
This Nights great Bufinefle into my difpatch 
Which fiiall to all our Nights, and Dayes to come 
Giue iblely foucraigne fway,and Mafterdomc. ' 

Macb. We will fpeake further. 

Lady. Onely looke vp cleare : 
To alter fauor,euer is to fcare ; 
Leaue all the reft to me. Exeunt. 


Scena Sexta. 


Hoboyes $ and Torches. Entir King^Mahlm^ 
Donalbaine^anquo^Lenox, Macduff \ 
Roj[e,Angm % and Attendants. 

King. This Gallic hath a plcafant (eat, 
The ayre nimbly and fweetly recommends it felfc 
Vnto our gentle fences. 

Hanq. This Gueft of Summer, 
The Temple*haunting Barlct docs approue, 
By his loucd Manfonry^hat the Heauens breath 
Smells wooingly here : no Iutty frieze* 
Buttricc,nor Coigne of Vantage,but this Bird 
Hath made his pendant Bed,and procrcant Cradle, 
Where they muft brced,and haunt: I haue obferu'd 
The ayre is delicate. Snter Ladj. 

King. See, fee, our honorM Hoftefle : 
The Loue that followes vs, fomctlmeis our trouble, 
Which ftill we thanke as Loue. Herein I teach you, 
How you fhall bid God-eyld vs for yourpaincs, 
And thanke vs for your trouble. 

Lady. All our feruicc, 
In cuery point twice done,and then done double, 
Were poore,and fingle Bufincffc,to contend 
Againft thofe Honors dcepe,and broad, 
Wherewith your Maieftie loades our Roufe : 
For thofe of old, and the late Dignities, 

Hcap'd vp to thcm,we reft your Ernaitcs. 

r r 7 X/^.Wherc'! 
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Kin?. Where's the Ttnnebf Cawdor ? 
vVc courft him at the heeles, and had a purpofe 
T^beWsPuruiyort But he rides Well, IC 
\ j his great Loue (fharpe as his Spurrejli3th holp him 
f 0 his home before vs : Fasrc and Noble Hofteffc 

la. Your Sefuants euer^ ' 
^ue theirs, themfelues,and gvhat is theirs in compt, 
fo make their Audit at yoiir i^ighneffeplcafure, 
Still to returnc your o wne. • 

X/Vf- Ciuc me your hand : 
^ on jufttAeto mine Hbffi we loue him highly, 
And (hall continue, our Graces towards him. 
gyyour kaucHoftfff:. Exeunt 

— — wft \ 

Scena Septum. 


Ho'boyes. '■ " Torches, 
grfera Sewer^ddiuers Sera ants with Ttiftics and Scrutce 
'onir the State. Then enter Macbeth. 

o 

Macb.lfit were done,when *tis done, then 'ewer well, 
It were done quickly : IfdMifafTination 
Could trammell vp the Coiifcquence.and catch 
With his furceafe, Succcfle : that but this blow 
Might be the be all,and the end all. Heerc, 
But becre, vpon this Bankc and Schoolc of time, 
VVce'ld iutnpe the life to come. But in thefe Cafes, 
.\Ve ftill haue judgement hcere, that we but reach 
Bloody Inftrudtions, which being taughr, returnc 
To plague tlVInuentcr, Thiseuen-handedluftice 
Commends th'Ingredicnce of our poy fon'd Challice 
To our owne hps. Hee*s hcere in double trurt ; 
Firft,n5 1 am his Kinfman, and his Subiecl, 
Strong both againft the Deed : Then 3 as his Hoft, 
Who fhould againfVhis Murthcrer (hut the doore, 
Not beare the knife my fclfe. Befide5,this Duncan* 
Hath borne his Faculties fo mecke ; hath bin 
So clcere in his great Office, that his Vermes 
Will pleade like Angels, Tmmpct-tongu'd againft 
The deepc damnation of his taking off : 
And Pitty, like a naked New-borne-Babe, 
Striding the biart, or He3ucns Chcrubin, hor5*d 
Vpon the (ightlefle Curriors of the Ayre, 
Shall blow the horrid deed in euery eye, 
That teares (hall drowne the winde. I haue no Spurre 
To pricke the fides of'my intent, but onely 
Vaulting Ambition 3 which ore-leapes it felfe, 
And falles on th'other. Enter Lady. 

How now ? What Nc wes ? 

La.Hc has almoft fupt: why haue ycu left the chamber ? 
Mac. Hachhcask'dforme? 1 
La. Know you not,heh 1 s > 

Mac. We will proceed no further in this Bufinefle : 
KehathHonour'dmc of late, and I haue bought 
Golden Opinions from all forts of people, 
Which would be worne now in their ncweft gloflc, 
Not caft afidc fo foonc. 

La. Was the hope drunkc, 
Wherein you dreftyour felfe ? Hath it flept fince > 
And wakes it now to looke fo greene, and pale, 
At what it did fo freely > From this time, 
Such I account thy loue. Art thou aftearM 
To be the fame in thine owne A6V,and Valour, 
As thou art in defirc ? Wotrld'ft thou haue that 


Which thou eftScWit the Ornament of Life; 

And liuc a Coward in thine owne Efteeme? 

Letting I dare not, wait vpon I would, 

Like the poore Cat i'eh'Addage. - 
Macb. Prythee peace: 

I dare do all that may become a fiiar). 

Who dares no more, is none. 
La. What Beaftwas'-c then 

That made you breake this enterprise to me ? 

When you *iurft do it, then you were a man : 

And to be more then what you were, ycu would 

Be fo much rriorc the man. Nor time, not place 

Did then adhere, and yet you would make both : 
They haue made themfelues^ and that their fittieffe now 
Do's vnmakcyou. I haue giuen Sncke, and know 
How tender 'tis to loue the &abe that milkes me, 
I wouldjWhiie it was fmyling in my Face, 
Haue pluckt my Nipple from his Bonclcffc Gummes, 
And daflht the Braincs out, had I fo fworne- 
As you haue done to this. 
Macb. If we fhould faile ? 
Lady. Wc faile? 
But fcrcwyonr courage to the flicking plafte^ 
And wce'le not fayle: when Duncan is afleepe, 
(Whereto the rather fhall his dayes hard Iourney 
vSoundly inuire him) his tw o Chamberlaines 
Will I with Wine,and Waflel),fo conuincc, 
That Memorie^the Warder of the Braine, 
Shall be a Fumc 3 and the Receit of Reafo»< 
A Lymbeck onely : when 1\\ Swinidi fleepe, 
Their drenched Natures lyes as in a Death, 
What cannot you and I performe vpon 
Th'vnguarded Duncan ? What not put vpon 
His fpungie Officers ? who fhall beare the gui!; 
Of our peat quelh 

Macb. Bring forth Men-Children onely: 
For thy vndauntcd Mettle fhould compofe 
Nothing but Males, Will it not bereceiu'd, 
When wc luue marfe'd with blood thofe fleepiento 
Of his owne Chamber, and vs'd their very Daggeis, 
That they haue don't ? 

Lady. Who dares reeeiuc it other, 
As wc fhall make our Gricfes and Clamor rore a 
Vpon his Death? 

Macb. I am fettled^ and bend vp 
Each corporall Agent to this terrible Feat. 
Away,and mock the time with faireft {how, 
Folfe Face muft hide what the falfe Heart doth know. 

Exeunt. 


Actus Secundus. Scena 'Prima. 


Enter Tanquo^nd Fleance 2 r9itb a Torch 
before him. 
Hancf. How goes the Night, Boy ? 
Fleance\ The Moone is do wne : I haue not heafd the 

Clocks 

Banq. And the goes downc at Twe!ue # 

Elcancc, I take'r/tis later, Sir. 

Banq. Hold, take my Sword ; 
There's Husbandry inHeaucn, 
Their Candtes ar* all out : take thee that too, 

m m % a/ 
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